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THE POORES LAMENTAT 10ON. 
'Ou wailing wightsthat rake delight to mourne 


; {4 vouchſatetolend your aideymio my Pen; 
] Aſſiſt my mule, my verſe far to:adorne, 

1 ſithes, fgbs,&rcares, ſhall ſure bepleaſtng then 
|- Forſorrow ſadly fits vpn my breſt, 

And doth bercaue my hart of quictzelt. 


Come woe and wanderwith me all zlone, 
and guide me to ſame ſolitary place: _ 
Where I with flouds of teares may ſith and grone, 
and wailing wander by my ſelte a ſpace. 
But ſoft a while methinkes] here ſomecrie, 
Stay,ſtay,and take with thee more company. 


We all will beare a part invthis lament, 
tor this thy carcsdoth all of vs concerac : 
Wherefore lets all prepare incontinent, _ 
now weare priuatenone can vs diſcerne, . 
Nay lets not feare, if all the world didſce, 
Fox moſt within it doc with vs agree. 


Thenlet vs all fall downe vpon ur knee, 
andthen direc our eyesto heauen lo hic : 
Then with conſent let all of vs agree, 
to wring ourhands and ſadly ſobring crie, 
L ord 1s thou, tis thou oh Lord1 ſay, 
Which for our ſinne hath takenquite away 


Our good and Godly gracious royall Queene, 
which was our comfort while ſhe didremaine: 
Whole like on carthbefore was neuer ſeene, 
nor did,nor doth,the world herlike containe, 
Elizabeth, Elizabeth 1 ſay, 
Fromlitde England now is taine away. 
A3 In 
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The Poores Lamentations. 


i In the beginning ef Q1:ene Maries raigne, 
her grace at Aſbridzeat her houſe did lie: | 
Sore licke God wor, and very full of painc, 
not like to liuc, but very like to die. 
To herin a'l the halt Queene Mary ſent, 
, To hauc her broughtto her incontinenc. 


Three of the Counſel! tothatend did ride, | 
with twelueſcore horſemen tn thetr company: 
And euery one his weapon by his ſide, | 
To 4/bridge poſting they in haſt doe hie. 
Yet it was ten a clocke withinthe night, 
W hen they were at the gate for to alight. 


Straight to her chamber they in haſt did goe, 
and with her grace demaunded for to ſpeake : 
Anſwere was madethem that the cauſe was ſo, 
that ſhe in bed that time was very weake, 
Anddid requeſt them ſtay till the next day, 
Who anſweredthat the Queene they mult obay. 


And ſhe had charg'd them all vpontheir life, 
aliuc or dead to bring her thence away : 
Wherefore quoth they we ſoone will end this ſtrife, | 
going into thechamber where ſhe aye, 
Her gracedcid (ce them and with pricfe did fay, 
Couldyotrnot while to morrow morning ſtay. 
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No,ſtraight they anſwered all with one conſent, 
aliue or dead away trom hence you muſt: 
Thus wit commiſhon to you weare ſent, 
"tis very ſtraight quorth ſhe, yer I doe truſt, | 
My gracious Queene will mercic to me ſhow, 
Ot this my ſickenefle if ſhe did but know 


: Tleforres Lamentat.on. 


The Queene hath {cnt hcr letter for your grace, 
eainſt nine a clocke therefore I pray prepare; 
Alafſe quoth ſhe th sis a grecuous caſe, 
is this hard hap al:ortcd for my ſhare. 
Great God that knowes the ſecrets of my hatt, 
Vouchlafe,vouchſate,o takethy hand-maids part. 


Then on the morrow very (icke and weake, 
ſhe from her houſe was cartied ſtraight away : 
Her ſeruants harts ready with gricte 'o breake, 
did for their gratious Lady weeping pray. 
1 hat God would ſtill detend her with his might, 
For this ſtrange dealing did them much affrjghr. 


From thence vnto the Court ſhe was conuayde, 
where foureteene daies her grace was cloſcly kept: 
And mightnot ſee the Queene while thete ſhe ſtaid, 
_ this dealing when her grace did ſeegſhe wept. 
Some charg'd her with Wyats conſpitaſie, 
The which her grace did vtterly deny. 


Yet for all that,the Queene commaundementſent, 
that ſhe next tide ſhould to the Tower goe : 
And when the time was come ſhegreeued went, 
the Queene commaunded,and ut muſt be ſo. 
Then to the T owey ſhe was carried ſtraight, 
Where for her comming many did awaite- 


She landing, paſſed ſtraight into the Tower, 
when ſhe was there,the gates they boulted faft: 
uoth ſhe, Incuer thought to ſee this houre, 
well now I ſeemy ioyfull dayes are paſt. 
Which I hauc here vpon the carthto ſpend, , 


\"-+ '-1ye me not O Lord, but comfort ſend» 
Aa Oh 


The Poores Lamentation. . 


Oh Lord thou know{t the ſecrets of my hart, 
thou knowſt how 1 am wronged in this place; 
I pray vouchſafe great God totake my part, 
and let my wrong be turn to their diſgrace. 
Thatarethecauſe of my impriſonment, 
Lordlctthem ce theirfinne incontinent. 


Within the Towerlong time ſhe did remaine, 
being too much abuſcd by many a one:: 
And though her grace did oftentimes complaine, 
yer there was none that &id regard her mone 
Atlaſt one tould her,ſhe fromthence ſhould goe, 
To Woodſtock for the Queene would haucitlo., 


Then from the Tower to Woddſlocke ſhe was fent, 
there tobe kepta priſoneras before: ;. 1 £9114), 
And threeſcoreſouldiers for togardher went, . 
where atherPrintely grace was:greeued ore. 
Thus traytor like quoth ſhe, why do you vie me, - 
In truth,in truth, yoy all do much abuſe Me. _ - 


During the fltne thatſhe in WoodPocke Jay, -. *. 
with life ſhe ofren eſcaped very neere: 1: -: 
Formany wayts-Stephew Gardiner did aſſay; . .  .:. 
as in the ſtory itdothplaine appeare.. . . * (+; 
To bring that Godly Lady toherend,..:':(:;:. 
But GoY about; hergrace did ſtilbdefend. .::: . / 


From thence to Hampton Court ſhe was.canuey'd,  -- 


there to remlalne-asſhe had done before &'_. . . 
Wherein cloſe prifon ſhe a fortnightlayd; - » {2 
and out of dores not ſuffered torto ftirreg- | ! -» 
From thence atlaſt attenaclocke at night, | 
She was contayed roQueene Maries © 


T he pdores Lamentation, 


Who did demaund,andit ſhe would not yeeld, 
vnto her grace that mercie ſhe might haue : 
If I offended have, let me be held 
a traytor,for no mercy will craue. 
For God that liueth in Eternitic, 
Doth know Lncuer wrongd your Maicſtic. 


From priſon then the Queene did her releaſe, 
and to her houſe at Lambeye did her ſend : 
From all her troublcs there to liue in peace, 
with two or three ypon her to attend. 
Thus was our gratious and our loving Queene, 
Toſte too and fro, as one of no cſteeme, 


Not like a Princeſle of ſuch greatrenowne, 
the like of her fayre England neuer had: 
And rightfull heire next vnto the crowne, 
which ioy'dall taithfu!l hearts and made them glad, 
For ſhortly after God did take away 
Marie from vs which was a ioyfull day. 


Then was E/;;abeth proclaimed Queene, 
wholc loue vnto vs alway did abound, 
More ioye in England there was neuer ſcene, 
not without cauſe,as ſince we all have found. 
Specially thoſe which rightly fearethe Lord, 
Andloud the tructh, and Papiſtry abhord. 


Thus did he Lord fromtroubles 2 one, 
preſerue and keepe hergratious Mateſtic. 
And with his hand did ſet her on her throne, 
to be admired of all poſtcritie. 
That after ages might reportand fay, 
Thus dedlgsthe Lord EE ” EESEs He | 
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The poores Lament ation. 
Nay of her right when as ſhe was poſſeſt, 
and had vpon her head thar glorious crowne * 
There he in mercie did not lether reſt, 
but all her foes with ſpeed that did but frowne. 


The Lord in Tuſticeended ſoone their dayes, 
Therefore alone to him we yeeld the praile. 


All thoſe that pleaſe the Chronicles to read, 
ſhall ſce how God did keepe her wich his power: 
And by the hand(as were ) her grace did lead, 
cuen from her birth day,to her lateſt hower : 
And many traiterous ates againſt her'grace, 
Did bring tolight,and vtterly defacec, 


| 
| 


He did not bleſſe our gratious Queene alone, 
but all her Counſcll,and her realme likewiſe: 
For none of them had caufe to make their moane, 
for ſhe'the meaneſt ſort did not deſpiſe. | 

But did dire {uch orders for theirſtay, 
As bindesthe poore vpon their knees to pray- | 


That God would graunt her Nefoys yeares to liue, 
and Creſis wealth thrice doubked to enioy - 
Salomons wiledome,Lord we pray thee giue, 
- vntoher Grace,and kec ws tom annoy. 
Theſe weite theprayers thatthe poore did make, 
For vertuous Queene Elizabeth herſake. 


Whom from her birth the Lord did keepe nodoubtr, 
as he did Moyſes from-ptoud Pharaoks hand : | 
To end her dayes thongh many wentabour, 
yet like Mount $1 (till her grace did ſtand, 
In ſpight of Popeand Spanihh policie, 
The Loxd did blefic and keepe her Mae" 
(l 


» A 


k BE & 


— O— —— _ ———— — —— - 


— —— — — — 


T he proves Lamentation, 


For 1/-2e!! did £Moyſes often pray, 
4- Queene my Lam... Þ the ſame, 
And Samuellalwayes did the Lord obay, 
ſo did our good and gratious Queene of fame, 
As Enzland tound, whole welfare did telye, 
vpon the perſon of her Maieſtie. 


Abraham is gone,which for vs oft did prays 
our ſtaye is gone whereon we all did reſt - 
For Lotte from vs is taken quite away, 
Joſeph is gone,tor whom this land was bleſt, 
Our Abraham, Lot,with Joſeph now 1s dead, 


And with our Queene their vertues wrapt inlead. 


Gone is our Queene, whoſe like cannot be found, 
gone is our Queene which alwayes loud vs deare, 
Gone is our Queene whole yertues did abound, 
as by her care it often did appeare. | 
Gone is our ioy,our ſtay,ourlife,ourloue, 
Gone is our Load-ſtarre vato heaucnaboue., 


Downe is that Sunne which oft did ſhine ſo bright, 
downe isthat Starre which many'did cxcell - 

Downe is that Moone whichoft did giue vs light, 
downe is that light which darkenefle did excell. 


Our Lampe is out, the which did burne ſo cleere, 


And gaue vs light this fine and fortic yecre. 


But ſha!lwe greeue that ſhe is gone to reſt, 
who all her life todo vs good did ipend : 
NolJlets reioyce,ſfithe God doth eountit beſt, 
from troubles for her Maicſtie to ſent, 
To giuc her that for which ſhe labouredlong, 
 -- ---»meher,you _ do het wrong. 
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T he poorer Lament ation. 
Toheauen, to heauen, ourgratious Queene is gone, 
co liue with Chriſt in ioy for euermore : 
Then leaue to ſithe,to ſob,to weepe and mone; 
for ſhe in glory doth Gods name adore. 
With many thouſand Saints and angels ſhe, 
Sings Holy,holy, holy, Trinity. 


Thus let vs leaue her withthat glorious traine, 
to praiſe the Lord in hcauen for euermore: 
There crown'd with glory euerto remaine, 
with heauenly voyces and with Martyrs ſtore. 
Who in thicir conſorrs all agrec in one, © 
Still giuing honour vnto God alone, 


Yet weeping,weepe for her which-had your harts, 
who lou'd you dearely while ſhe did remaine : 
But let your crigs be feucredimto partes, 
your ſtate and welfare {tif for.to maintaine, 
And praiſe the Lord,the which in mercic haue, 
Sent thecea King that s borh wiſe and erauc. 


The Pope long tinie hath withed for this day, 
thinking to britig vs vaderneath his yoake : 
But now poope ods they know not what to ſay, 
hipocrilte they-fride their fiereſt Cloake, | 
Forthpiigh our Querne®ir64betb be dead, | 
We haunaKing takt rule in het ſtead; © 
yg ri = EY he doth line, 
in ſpite of Pope of Spaiie orallthat route - | 
Tiiy holy ſpiric | obddnins him ine. + —_ 
to be his guide in alfhe pots abvur: [E006 . 
And cithadftedke cans to wrong His grace: y 
Lordwebelezdhibet/viterly deface, + 
$ {4 
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The Poores Leamentation. 


That little England till n—_ thy name, 
and liuc in peace as we before haue done : 
Preſcrue O God our royall King of fame, 
he may procced as he hath well begun: 
Gods glory,and his Goſpcll to maintaine, 
whilc here vpon the earth we do remaine, 


God giue vs grace which be his ſubieRs true, 
with loyall hearts to ſerue him all our life : 
And to preuent thoſe dangers may inſue, 
It we among our ſelues ſhould liue ar ſtrife, 
Come let vs ioyne ourhearts with hands and ſay, 
The Lord be praiſde that ere weſaw this day. 


For we in England now inioye a King, 
which fearcs the Lord,and holds his ſubicdts deare : 
Whoſe fame for cuer through the world ſhall ring, 
for thiough his Realmes the Goſpell ſhineth cleare. 
And weenioy the peace we long poſlcſt : 
That without fearewe all may take our reſt, 


Then let vs all confeſſe with one conſent, 
that God hath brought this mighty worke to paſle : 
Andof our finne lets carncſtly repent, 
for through the land more neede there neuer was, 
For pride and-enuie now doth beare ſuch ſway, 
1 har faithfull dealing growes into decay. 


Well to conclude,let eucry one amend, 
of his bad life that long he liued in: 
Then many bleffings God will on vs ſcnd, 
then ſpecdily let cuery one begin. 
Topray,obey,and ſcrnethe God of might, 
Fr 16+» is wholy pleaſing - his ſight. 
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7 he Poores Lamentation. 


The God of heauen preſerue our noble King, 
and grant him three times Neſtors yeares to liuee 
That we with peace and plenty ſtill may ſing, 
and alwayes to the Lord true praiſes giue. 
Lordblcflc both him and his, for cucrmore, 
And grant wealway may thy name adore. 


Lord let thoſe vertues which our Queecne poſleſt. 
| be trebeled vpon his royall head : 
Lord guide him inthoſe things which pleaſe thee beſt- 
and let her vertues liue though ſhe be dead. 
Lord bleſle his grace,and all his royall traine. 
That peace and plenty he may ſtill mainetaine. 


That all thy ſubictes may reioyce in thee, 
which live within the compaſle of thy Realmes : 
And ioyning harts with hands may all agree, 
ſaying God fauc,our noble Prince King James, 
Whoſe Godly life, and vertuous deedes doe ſhow, 
Our ſtate in England ſhall notebbe but low. 


God grant it may for cuer flouriſh ſo, 
and ſtill be famousall the world throughout, 
And letvs notthe word of God forgoe, 
though popiſh Prieſtes to wrong it goe about. 
Yetletthis Iland ſtill the ſame inioy, . 
For that is it hath kept vs from annoy. 


Then feare the Lord and honour ſtill thy King, 
toyne all as one, the trueth for to defend: 
Then peace vnto our land will plenty bring, 
and all our feeble ſtates ſhall thenamend. 
.Thenlet vs all with ecchoing voyces cric, 
The Lord preſcrue his Royall Maicſty. 
FINIS; | 


